
THE:" HTDIANAP0L1S' JOURXAI?, SUNDAY; JUKE 28; 189I.i

that Mr. Carvalho. 'cittiflcate. . In the year a"stcclrearn his breakfast by mowing and rasing
the lawn the ring turned up agtn-clingin- g

tonne of tbo teeth of th rake. Again, Mrs.
Thomas G. Talmae, of Bay fchore.loses her
precious emblem of wifehood, but weeks
after it "bobs np serenely" imbedded in th
hoot of the family pouy, who has been
carrying it around in long stretches of
travel. Aud, lastly, there is a good lady at
Block Islind. who drops her wedding ring
into the sea from the battered old pier.only
to rind it again a few days afterwards hid
in the internals of a big bluetish which her
husbaud had caught and which she was
preparing for dinner. When a man invests
in a wedding ring it is generally for keeps.

York in such unaccountable haste, and without
even allowing me an opportunity of bidding jou
frood-br- e. and oflerlog you my slnerest wlbi
for a pleasant voyage across the Atlantic. Late
last night my business agent told me the steamer
which you hsd selected, so that I am at if ant
able to send you these few lines embodying what
I missed saying by word of mouth.

I was fully expecting, and I may add. hoping
to have seen you to-da- y, if only to express to
you my deep regret at the failure I made yester-
day afternoon In the character of subject." I
fear that for a perfect illustration of the mys-
tery of hypnotism, some more Impressionable
and less commonplace a personage than my poor
self is necessary. Honestly, I tried my best to
submit to the wonderful influence, but could not:
so I did what I thought was next best I pre-
tended to. To-da- y, I am in saxkoloth and ashes
for my deception, and must esse my mind by a
most humble apology.

By the way, as business called me early this
morning to the place where my few baubles are
In safe-keepin- g, I mentioned your Intended visit
to the manager. 1 trust you found him all that
was courteous and obliging.

Again, heartily wishing you bon vovage, faith-
fully yours. Kosalib Varillos.

J 8. As Captain , your steamer. Is an
old fried of mine (I have crossed with him sev-
eral times). I have sent him a hurried line Intro-
ducing yon, and telling him of our friendship. I
am sure he will make you comfortable. R. v.

A. C Townsend.ln New York Independent

EEADIXCLFOR WE SABBATH,

Compeuatlon.
When we come to the gates which are each one

pearl.
Past the wave wild rush, and the buy whirl
Of the Waters of Death, so deep, so wide.
And are sufo at last on the Pariuii-fti- d,

1 think we may see olear written there
O'er tho gates, lu some heavenly character
For all to read, this beautiful word.
First welcome and pledge to the soul from its

Lord. "

For life seems so little when life Is past.
And the memories or sorrow Meet so fast.
And the woes which were bitter to you and to me
frhall vanish as rain-dro- p which full in the sea;
And all that has hurt us shall be made good.
And the puzzle i which hindered be understood.
And the long, hard march through the wilder-

ness bare
Bee oi but a day's Journey when once w are

there.
Each tear we have shed is the seed of a smile;
Our griefs may rejoicings bo after a while;
The doubts turn to sureties, the discords to tune.
And the cold dawn called "Life" into heavenly

noon;
The rainbow Is cradeled in storm, and the snows
Are the sheltering plsce of the fair, sleeping rose;
And, content with tho will of the Lord, soon or-late- .

We shall read tho glad word o'er the beautiful
gate.

Susan Coolidge, In the Congregation all st.

International Itlbte Lesson for Jnly 5.
Tiie Word Madk Flf.sh. (John i. 1-1- 8.)

Golden Text. The word was made flesh and
dwelt among us. (John 1, 14.)

HOME HEADINGS.
M. The word made flesh.. ........John i. 1-- 9.

Tu. The word made flesh John i, 10-1- 8.

W. A mission of mercy. Iaa. xlil, 1-- 7.

Th. A Savior. Luke li, 8-1- 7.

F. Condescension 1'hil. il, &-- 1L,

fiat-T- be lhrht of life I John 1.

Bun. Life of the world.. I John y, 1-- 12.

WHAT TIIE LESSON TEACHES.
The Independent. '

Notice how far back John beains his gos-

pel. Further back than Genesis begins;
before creation, when only God existed.
Then was the word with God. Notice tho
description of the word and its identifica-
tion with Jesus Christ. It was a word, an
utterance, a forthputting. an activity of
God. it was not only with God, but it was
God. This word, this utterance and ex-
pression of God, created all things in the
beginning. This same word is life, is light;
came to the world, was testified of and was
rejected; was made flesh, dwelt with the
disciples, declared the father to men, and.
in the person of Jesus Christ, brought
grace aud truth to the world. The One
who. in the nrst verse is mysteriously
called the pre-existe- nt divine word, is first
identified by description, and at last, in
verse 17, is distinctly named as Jesus
Christ. If one accepts John's authority he
must accept the deity of our Lord. There
is no question that the earthly disoiples
who lived with biui believed him to be God
made ilesh.

One of the characteristics of the Word is
that all life coines from him, nil physical
life, and then all spiritual life. Call
it life or call it light, it is all
that makes the world worth living
in. Men are by nature sinners, and
Irod sends us the light of conscience or of
hts revealed truth, and this, in some form
or other, reaches all men, Jews and pon-
tiles. Christian and pagan. God can be re-
sisted. God so respects man that he lets
man's darkness shut out his light. The
darkness shuts its doors against the light,
and God lets it. ,1 hose that do not' shut
out the light, but welcome it, get an untold
blessing. They receive the word, the life,
the light, and they become children of God.
All God's wealth is theirs; they have grace
on grace, renewed daily and beyond meas-
ure, and eternally.

Of General Interest.
Dr. nermann Adler. just installed chief

rabbi of the United Congregations of the
British Empire, belongs to the priestly
family of Cohen (descendants of Aaron.)
He is a man of immense learning and well
known in literature.

Bishop Newman has proposed a celebra-tio- u

of the successive anniversaries of the
birth of John Wesley, Wesley was boru
June 17, 1703. O. The proper day. there-
fore, is ascertain by the addition of

THE VARILLOS DLUIQXDS
A STORY OF HYPNOTISM.

L
On afternoon, between 4 and 5 o'clock,

the cozy bondoir of a well-locate- d house inSew York was occupied by two persons
Madamo Varillos, its owner, and her vis-

itor, Paul Methaen. For personal descri-ptionplace anx damfft.
Madame Varillos is- - an exceptionally

handsome woman, still on the right side of
thirty-tiv- e. In spite of her foreign-soundin- g

name it Is clear at the first glance that
she is of American or English birth, and to
the former nationality she actually be-
longs. . Her complexion is fair, a perfectly
featured face and large bluish-gra- y eyes,
Leing framed by a wealth of golden-colore- d

hair; her figure, that of a woman
f rather more than the medium

Leight, is still perfect in its sym-
metry, though verging slightly toward the
plnmpueaa and maturity of the trcntaine.iler very pose and expression denote theIonian to whom car or anxiety aroetrangers, on for whom wealth with all itscomforts has always been an accustomedcondition and who.tbough practically alonein the world, is folly abl to appreciate
and enjoy the many good things of this hfeMadame arillos is a widow, th relict ofan absurdly wealthy booth Americanplanter, to whom she waa married whenmite a girl, more to please her parentsthan to gratify any love or passion of herown. V ith him. he lived for over a dozenyears, in perlect happiness and content,
and. at his death, found herself the solepossessor of the Varillos estates and theirenormous werlth. Not th least item of thelegacy was the famous collection of dia-
monds and other gems, a collection com-
prising a fortune in itself and of almost un-equal- ed

beauty even in these latter days.Shortly afterherhusbaud'sdeath Madame
arillos migrated from her tropical hometo her own native State, taking up herresidence in th honse, hei peraoual.proper-ty- .

into which we have already gained an
introduction.

In disposition th fortunate widow is ofperfect temper and amiability, easilypleased, but by no means easily flattered.
If she harbors any idea of Te-euter- ing the
marital ranks, it is safe to say that, so far,no single one of her many suitors has made
the least impression upon that supposi-tiousl- y

pregnable fortresa-he- r widow's
heart. A woman of somewhat changeable
moods and fancies, she is wont, from time
to time, to devote her mind and
leisure moments to the? . study ofsome one of th more interesting
subjects of the passing hour. At present
her attention is engrossed by the much-discuss- ed

science or charlatanry as the
cas may be of hypnotism. It is this
whim on her part which has brought abouta certain intimacy between herself and herpresent visitor, who, in hit turn, is now en-
titled to a few words of introduction.

Paul Methnen is a man of short stature
and somewhat slim tigure; his dark, bnshy
hair surmounts a pale, smooth-shave- n face,
which bss for its most striking feature a
pair of large, black, piercing eyes. Perhaps
it is to these latter that he owes mr.ch of
his reputation as mesmerist, hypnotist

what you will and there can be no
doubt that, even to superficial or skptio
observer, his eves contain some uncanny
and strange iuduence.

Of Methuen's antecedents little or noth-
ing is known. II is on of the band of
mysterious specialists who periodically ap-
pear above the horizon of a city like New
York; thn aponies of some Strang and
novel creed, coming, heaven knows whence,
living, heaven only knows how, and ulti-
mately, when th craze for their especial
cnlthas subsided, disappearing as myste-
riously as they arose.

It is through th introduction of a irieud
also a captive for th time being to the

fascination of the new science that
Madam Varillos has met and become in a
measure familiar with one who professes
to contain within himself the strange influ-
ence and power of hypnotism. Great as th
widow's interest in the subject and all ap-
pertaining to it is, it is not entirely
through her own enthusiasm that the in-
timacy between them has advanced so far.
Methuen himself, almost from their first
meeting, has singled her out for his especial
attention. Always ready to attend th re-
ceptions and gatherings formed in his
honor, and there to propound his theories
anent the latest and most abstruse of
"isms," he has, nevertheless, shown a
marked . and open preference for th
society of Madame Varillos, and dur-
ing his frequent visits has labored
indefatigably upon a lucid explana-
tion of his experiences and belief. On no
occasion as yet, however, has he let fall the
slightest wish or suggestion to attempt the
exercise of his innate influence with her as
subject. Even at this moment, when car-
ried on in the utmost privacy, their con-
versation is of a general order, and,
strangely enough, has turned upon th
widow's own atlaira. , ,

An accident has brought this about.
Lying upon the small writing-tabl- e close

to her chair is an open letter, it is a com-
munication from one of the large safe-depo- sit

companies in New York, and refers,
in a business way, to a small private safe
which she had rented in the cellars of this
particular establishment Apologizing to
her visitor for reading the letter in-hi-

s

presence, she has merely glanced through
it. and then thrown it aside.

The interruption, however, has given
Methuen bis opportunity, and by a series
of adroitly-put- . though careless sJeming
questions, be has drawn from her a fact
that he has long been striving to ascertain

that nearly the whole of her famous dia-
monds, as well as certain documents and
bonds of extreme value, are stored within
the vault.

Were Madame Varillos at this moment
-- looking into his face she. could not fail to
observe a Strang and sudden gleam in
those dark, mysterious eyes. Sue, how-
ever, is more intent upon a description of
certain antique gems which are among her
carefully-guarde- d jewelry, and which sh
eeems to value moro highly than most of
her priceless diamonds.

A newspaper is lying upon the small sofa
where Methuen sits. He carelessly picks
it up and glances in anabsent way down
its columns, letting ltboseen that his at-
tention is still devoted to his hostess's
words. His eye at last catches what it hae
been seeking for, the shipping list, and he
reads:

Due to sail to-morr- Wednesday Steamer
Teutonic lor Queenstown at li! noon. t

He lays down the paper and. abruptly ris-
ing from the sofa, seats himself in a chair
immediately facing bis hostess.

Madame Varillos," he said, 'grant me
your attention. I have something of im-
portance to say to you." .

With a slight expression of astonishment,
she raises herself to a more erect position
in her chair, turns her face directly towara
his. and meets the full stare of those ght--
terintr. fathomless eyes.

A slight tremor passes through her and
her face grows visibly pale, but her gaze is
not withdrawn. For some moments not a
word is said; the silence in the little bou-

doir is only broken by the ticking of a lit-
tle fancy clock. .

With his eyes still holding her in tbrall-do- m.

Metnueu slowly raises his two hands,
holding them between his own face and
that of his victim in the chair. He moves
them gently to and fro for a full minute,
half whispering once or twice the word
"S?leep!' until at last ho sees the widow s
yalids droop 1nd close, her lips lose all

rigidity and slightly open, and her body
fall listlessly against the chair's support.

For another interval he coutiuues the
rythmio movement of his hands, never for
one instaut withdrawing his eyes from th
whit face. Then, at last, he speaks:

Madame Varillos. are you asleep!
No answer.
In a louder tone: "Are yon asleep. IsayP

Yes," comes from th pale lips.
--Can you distinguish what 1 sayT
-- lean."

Tell me about your jewelry and papers,
lying in the vault. In what aro they con-

tained!'
"In a small iron box."

What is t he number of the vault in which
it is stored!"

"One thousand and seven
And the key to the vault!"

'Here in my writing-desk.- "

(iive it to me."
Mechanically she turns in berchair, opens

a secret drawer in the desk beside her. and
take out a key, which, with rigid arm, she
hands toMethueu. .

"If any one but yourself is to obtain ad-

mittance to your private vault, what pro-

cedure is necessary!"
They must have a written order from

myself" to th manager of the company,
bearing on its face a secret code known only
to hirn and myself."

"Write out such an order. Her is paper
and pea. If particulars are necessary, state

OUT OF TIIE ORDLSAHT. k -

A ton of tomatoes as they come from th
field, it is estimated, will till from 430 to
640 cans. . - '

' A hundred laying bets produe In egg-

shell about -- 137 pounds of Chalk or lime-
stone annually. .

-

A child with two tongues was born tbo
other day at Huntington, V. Va. Of course
it was a female child.

In Richmond, Mo., there is a horse which
measures 19 hands high and tins tho beam
at 'AC'JO pounds. He is five years old.

It is said that England has more women
workers in proportion to her population
than any other country. 12 per cent, of tho
industrial classes being women. . -

The meat valuable dinner service in the
world belongs to Oueen Victoria, aud occu-
pies two rooms at Buckingham Palace, over
which two men watoh continually. .

Five brothers from Cape Elizabeth. Me.,
who went into the war and came out on-scratch- ed,

are all dead; and not one of them
died a natural death nor any two in the
same State. .

A vast 'banyan' tree, covering between
six and seven acres, is reported to havo
been discovered on Lord Howe island,
three hundred miles from Port Marguerite,
in Australia. ...

To vindicate his reputation as an expert
wood-carve- r, a colored roan in Hntchinsou,
Kau recently in fifteen hours carved a
chain nearly six feet long out of a solid
piece of wood.

A conple living within one mile of Lith
onia. Fla.. have been married forty years,
and the husband affirms that he has never
kissed his wife. Tdey aro the parents of
eleven children.

Wheat is now carried from Chicago to
Buffalo, eight hundred miles by water and
five hnndred in air line, for 1 cent a bushel.
For cheap transportation this Is probably
without a parallel. .

.California has taken an Invoice of her
giant trees left standing, and finds 2.C7..
The largest of these is sixty-nin- e feet in
circumference. Visitors at the world's fair
will see on of them.

There is a three-arme- d deaf and dnmb
freak in a Wisconsin dime museum who
can talk so fast on her fingers that there
isn't a stenographer in the State who can
report her verbatim. .

The total estimated circulation of relig-
ions newspapers published in the United
States is very near 4.000.000, and Catholics
head the list with ISO papers having a cir-cultU- on

of about 750.000.
Time thins down the number. The re-

turns of the pensioned veterans who fought
nnder the great Napoleon, who now re-
ceive $5u a year, put their number at 112,
instead of IbO, as in 18S8.

There are ten main lines of railway cen-
tering in London. On these 2,210 suburban
trains run in and out daily, while the main-
line trains are only about 410.' In 18S9 the
ten lines carried 400,000,000 suburban pas--
sengera.

The smallest screws in the worldaTe nsed
in the manufacture of watches. Thescxew
in the fourth jewel wheel, that looks to the
naked eye like a bit of dust, is so small
that a lady's thimble would hold one
million of them.

A farmer near Tuba City, Cal., com-
plains that eighty tons of hay that he had
cut was drenched by a heavy rain, while
on the opposite side of his farm there was
a largo field of grain that needed rain, but
did not get a drop.

Joseph Patton. who livesnear Clifton Hill,
in Randolph county. Missouri still has tho
pony he rode in the confederate army. It
is now thirty-si- x years old and' is as fat as
a mole, not having been nsed any, or very
little, for some years.

A steamer whieh arrived in London from
Auckland recently brought a cargo consist-
ing of forty thousand sheep and two thou-
sand beeves, all dressed and frozen. .This
is th largest single cargo of dressed meat
that has ever been brought to England. '

v4

A gargle of vinegar will dissolve small
bones quickly. Where a large bone hap-
pens to lie across th windpipe or throat, a
dexterous nso of the finger will dislodge it
when other means are lacking, provided
both th operator and patient keep calm.

A grain of pure musk will scent a room
for twenty years, and at the end of that
time will not show it has diminished in the
least. A grain of carmine or half a grain of
aniline will ting a bogsbead of water so
that a strong microscope Will detect color-
ing matter in every drop.

A clergyman in Detroit is said to sufler
from a disesse that entirely deadens his
sense of feeling. It is said that a knife can
b inserted in his . flesh without causing
him any discomfiture whatever. He is not
prevented from attending to his duties,
but goes about as though in robust health.

A young lawyerof Savannah swam across
the Savannah river iive times one day last
week for a wager of $0. The river is iJ03
yards wide at the point and twelve feet
deep.' He accomplished the task in one
hour, and was only slightly exhausted.
Fully eight thousand people watched the
aflaiM

A story comes from Lander, Wyo., that
an unknown hunter was killed by a silver-ti- p

bear, the hunter also killing the bear.
The bodies of. the bear and man were
locked together in a death grip. The bear
was killed by knife thrusts, while the man
was crushed to aeath by the silver-tip'- s

powerful and fatal hug.
A clever, thrifty little woman at Wich-

ita. Kas., Is the happy possessor ola new
black silk which she earned , in a most
peculiar way. Every time her husband
bought twenty-fiv- e cents worth of cigars
sh laid a like amount away in a drawer.
In less than nine months sue had enongh to
buy the silk and pay for the making and
trimmings.

A girl in Kitsap county, Washington, who
was cbasea home, a distance of half a mile,
by a big black bear, rushed into the honse
like a whirlwind, and fell exhausted on the
lioor. She did not go into hysterics, but
suggested to her father, as soon as she re-
gained her breath, that he '.'might as well

.take his gun and look for that bear instead
of standing there and asking fool ques
tions." .

Andrew Jenkins, colored, of Parkersville.
Ga., captured a live rattlesnake (the other
day. The snake was about five feet long;
and was iu9t finishing the job of swallow-
ing a full-grow- n squirrel when captured,
lie was kept until Thursday night and
viewed by several as a curiousity, but they
neglected to draw his fangs, and ou the
night mentioned fit committed suicide by
biting itself.

The town clerk of Posen, Presqne Isle
county, Michigan, has tiled a curious bill
of sale for one live oak nineteen feet in cir-
cumference and one small ' white oak tree
two feet in diameter growing out uf th
roots of the parent tree, and commonly
known as the "Baby Oak' The oak grows
two hundred miles from the section to
which the oak is indigenous, and how tho
seed got there is a mystery.

Broka Ilia Crystal.
t Loots Post-Dispatc-

A yound West lend father ts telling his
friends a good story of which his bright lit-
tle son is the hero. A few days ago he was
showing the little fellow his watch, tho
youngster, like Dudgo and Toddy, wishing
to "soo the wheels go wound." The fond
parent was willing to gratify his offspring
mechanical curiosity, but was also very
solicitous about the welfare of his chro-
nometer.

"Don't drop it, Willie," he said, warning-ly- .
several times, "or you'll break the crys-

tal."
The watch was finally restored in safety

to the parental waistcoat, and the little
boy sought other amusement. Half an
hour later ho was laboriously maklug his
way down stairs, when an unlucky misstep
sat him down with a suddenness that
caused a mighty howl to arouse the house-
hold. Two fond parents rushed to his ros-c- ue

with lightning speed. '

"You aren't badly Hurt, Willie, mur-
mured his mother, kissing the boy's tears
away. "That couldn't have hurt you very
much."

lint th little fellow was determined to
assess higher damages than were being al-
lowed him.

"Yes, 1 am. mamma." he announced grave-
ly amidst his sobs, T sink I've b woke my
cwystal!"

The World's Most Precious "Wine.
The most precious wine iu the world is

that contained in a cask named the "Koso''
in the lirernen Town Hall cellars. It is llu-desbei- xn

Rhine wine from theyear 1043, and
the cask is replenished by degrees, when-
ever wine ia drawn, with carefully washed
and dried gravel. The wine has at present
the color of dark beer, and a very hard
taste, but an indescribable aroma. It Is
never sold, but destined exclusively for the
sick of lirernen. who receive a very small
quantity on the production of a doctor's

- . wwwrl your late husband's estate, wishes, withyoar consent, to obtain access to the vaultat half.past 11 to morrow morning. Now
write'." .

Attain sh turns to tbo desk, and, takingtip the pen, writes laboriously and slowly,but legibly and in ber natural hand!Having written th last word, sh takesop blotting-pape- r to dry the ink; but thwily Methnen is on th alert .and snatchesit from her hand at she again falls backinto her chair. Having dried the paper atthe open fire, he folds it in two and thrustslt mau inner pocket. Then, having care-fully arranged the pens and paper on thewriting-des- k in their former places, andseen that the secret drawer is firmly closed,he once more seats himself upon the sofa.Kaising one hand before the sleeper's fache makes a rapid movement, exclaims in asharp, decisive tone: "Awake:" and evenas the word leaves his lips has again picked
UP the newspaper and is scanning iu con-tents.

As her eyes open Madame VaTillos raisesherself with a little start, and stares aroundher. as if awakening from a strange dream.o you see. Madame Varillos," breaks m
Methuen's voice, "judging from the article1 have just read you. this paper, at least, is
riot altogether skeptical. IJntjnow," laying
down the sheet, "with your permission. 1
win take my leave.' I must endeavor onmy homeward way to pay my respects to
.!' d I see it is already nearly 5o'clock."
Without allowing his now thoroughly-awakene- d

hostess time to frame ao apology
lor what she considers her suddettand ble

sleep or absent-mindednes- s,

the apostle of hypnotism Uastens from theroom aud house.
With a little smile, whether at her own

remissness or the impetuous leave-takin- g

of her visitor it is impossible to say, Mad-
ame Varillos sinks into an easy chair, and,taking up a novel, is soon lost in its con-
tents.

V;. i'Ac,unou. iir irnsuud oesi KnownI to himself, his promised call upon their
mutual friend is not made, or. in any case,
is delayed. As he gains the street ho hailsa passing hansom, is driven at topmost
speed to the shipping office in th lower
Part of the city, and within a few minuteshas booked and paid for a passage for him-
self by the next day's steamer, under theprosaio but sheltering name of "Air. Smith."

V ii. - , '

At the very moment on the following day
that the hands of the large clock in the
central hall of the Safe Deposit Compan-

y-pointed to the half hour after 11,
a cab drove up to the door of the' massive
stone building. From it there stepped a'
man, evidently of foreign birth, of darkcomplexion, with long, flowing black hair,
bis face almost covered by a thick beard,
mustache and heavy eyebrows. Enter-
ing the nu-l- office ; he inquired for themanager, into- - whose otlice he was
ushered after a moment's delay. Though
speaking , English with a foreign ac-
cent and an evident effort, his manner
was perfectly cool and collected as he ex-
plained the business upon which he had
come aud his wish to gain admittance to
his client, .Madame Varillos' private safe.
Producing the necessary order he laid itupon the desk in front of the official and
left it to substantiate bis request Themanager carefully examined the communi-
cation, verified, so far as could be seen, a
portion of its contents by reference to a
small private ledger, and then, .after one
short, searching glance at bis visitor,
touched a small bell which lay in front of
him.

Mr. Parker." he said to the clerk who
answered the summons, "will you take this
gentleman to Madam Varilios's safe! I

resume Mr." glancing at th written r-- er

S Mr. Carvalho. you know the num-
ber!"

"1 do. sir. One thousand and seven. I
have also the key." .

"That is right." said the manager. "Mr.
Parker will attend to you. Good-da- y, s:r,"
and the stranger and clerk left the room.

After traversing a short subterranean
passage, the door of the main vault was
opened to them by an attendant in charge.
Walking slightly in advance the clerk led
tho way to the spot where, on one of the
small iron lockers, the figures 1007 were
painted.

This is the Varillos safe, sir."
-- 1 thank you. That is all I require."
The clerk walked away and returned to

the upper floor, while th stranger, withshaking fingers in spite of his eff ort to re-
main calm, proceeded to open the door of
the small safe.

It was done. In another moment he had
grasped the handle of an iron strong-bo- x,

removed it from its resting-plac- e, and
slammed to the numbered door..

At last he held the treasure in his hands;
a treasure large enough to make him rich
for tho balance of his life, and of which he
had been dreamina for days and nights to-
gether.

The thought flashed through his mind:
'Tho diamonds alone are worth hundreds
of thousands, let alone the bonds and se-
curities which I know are nearly all nego-
tiable. Aha! Madame, that short sleep
was an expensive one!"

Nerving himself, he sealed the broalsteps leading to the office, bowed carelessly
to the uniformed keeper at the door, and in
another moment was in the open air with
the Varillos diamonds underneath his arm..

Entering the cab he ordered the man to
drive to the Hotel, and there dis-
missed him. Once inside th hotel he
rapidly passed through the corridor, made
his exit by aside door, hailed another cab
and was on his way toward th wharf
from "which, within a few minutes' time,
the great Atlantic liner would sail. Such
baggage as wa absolutely necessary he had
already sent down to the steamer, and
now. on reaching the dock, had nothing
more to do than walk' aboard; nothing but
to safely guard the widow's strong-bo- x.

Ail was bustle and confusion on board.
The last bell warning visitors to leave had
already rung, and the late-comi- ng passen-
ger had no little difficulty in pushing his
way toward the staircase leading to his
state-roo- m. '

At last he gained the longed-fo- r haven a
haven in which he ' could count upon abso-
lute privacy, for he had had th foresight,
when booking his passage, to engage the
entire room.

Still grasping the precious box, he locked
and bolted the cabin door, and then, with
almost a sob of relief, flung his burden upon
the velvet-covere- d couch.

He looked at his watch: it wanted but
three minutes to the hour of noon. "A very
good half-hour- 's work," be muttered, and
then sat down in feverish impatience for
the steamer to leave the wharf. Until then
he was determined to abstain from examin-
ing his spoil.

Would the ship never move! Surely
something special must have happened to
detain her. The polioet Every footstep
hurrying past his cabin caused him a horri-
ble sensation of nervous ' fear. He could
almost fancy the bands of his watch had
stopped, so slowly did they move.

At last! at last! the hoarse bellow of the
steam-whistl- e, and, looking through the
port-hol- e, ho could see that the vessel was
moving slowly, slowly from the pier. Th
moment for realization had come! Snatch-
ing up a valise, he nnlocked it with fingers
still tremblintr, and. taking out a strong
steel chisel, prepared for his onslaught on
tho box. "And to think." he said, between
bis teeth, as ho wrenched the lock, "that,
apart from what you contain, I have barely

in the world!"
The lock soon' gave, and the box was

open. Inside lay a leather jewel-cas- e, of
exceptionally large size Even in his fran-
tic haste and . excitement he could notice
the initials of its late owner, stamped in
plain, gilt letters, K. V. Rosalie Varillos!
Touching the spring he opened the case.
On the topmost tray lay an envelope witn
some superscription which he did not even
glance at Throwing the letter aside, be
raised the tray. There was nothing under-
neath it but the velvet surface of its under
neighbor. He lifted that nothing under-
neath! The next nothing. The jewel-cas- e

'

was empty! "

With a hoarse cry drowned - by th
tramping of busy feet upon tho deck abov

h fell forward upon the velvet couch,
and lay there motionless like a log.

hi.
The good ship was rushing on its east-

ward way, with Sandy Hook miles and
miles behind, before his consciousness re-

turned. For a full minute be sat halt
dazed, before the truth came back to him.
His eyes fell upon the envelope, which in
bis greedy haste he had thrown aside. He
listlessly picked it 'up and examined tho
address. It ran:

Paul MethcevCkvauio-8mith- , Esq.,
Passenger per

Sir. Teutonic
With a wondering curse he tore it open.

This is what he read:
WEDNESDAT MORITI.NC.

Pear Mr. Methuen Pardou my not using your
full hyphenated name. Our friendship should
dl pose of nil such ceremonious details.

I am really angry with you for leaving New

the Taluo of iXO gold dollars (a c&ld adiisr
equals 1H marks). At present the suppord
valuo oi' this unique wine has so increased
.that a bottle (containing cighv glasses)
would cost 18,000.000 marks, a glassful 000,

and a drop 2.04a marks. ,

. mm m

HCMQtt OF TOE DAT. '

' Fashion Note.
Texas Biftfnga.

Mrs. ' Peterby Do you think this hat
matches my hair?

Mr. Peterby Well, if it don't, it is easy
enough for you to buy somo other hair.

What the iUtx Are Doing.
PitUhurg Di twitch.

Rev. Dr. Primus What are th men of
your.cburcb.es doing to prevent the spec
tacle of short 6kirts on the stage?

Mr. Secundns They are paying for then
wives' and daughters' tall bonnets.

A Ferule Section.
New York ITcrslt!.

Tenderfoot What makes you locate yon
cemetery out here in tho desert!

Arizona Ike Stranger, tb sile of this"
newkentryis sech that if we planted a
man anywhere else he would come np in no
time. ' ?

nigher Mathematics at Harrard.
ZXarrard Lampoon.

S. Ponge-C-an yoa let mo have $1Q for a
week or sol

G. Enerous I've only got nine, but yotx
can have that if it will do.a Ponge All right: Til taka that and
then you will owe me $L.

Not a Tenderfoot.
Detroit Fiea Press.

Waiter (to proprietor of a far West res
taurant) Long-legge- d dude in the fecdery
says he cawn't eat pie with a knife.

Proprietor Tell him to go '

Waiter (interrupting) Did. Said - ba
wanted a saw era hatchet.- -

TThy Sh Wept.
New Tork Press. -

One of the bride-maid- s was softly cryins:
duriug the ceremony and her escort nudg-
ing her, whispered: v

What are you crying for! It isn't youf
wedding."

"That a why I'm crying." she said,

Not Exactly Sure.
Chicago Trihtme.

Oneof the guests at the wedding tendered
his congratulations and said he supposed
this match, like all others, had been mado

"Why er Minnie and I. first took to
liking each other," said the embarrassed
young bridegroom, "in bt Louis." ,

How llowwlble.
Washington Post.

"Don't you think it's hard to get your
mind maue up!" asked fins de .lay. .

"Y-a-a-s- ." replied Willie Wishington.
thoughtfully. . "It's a gweat misfortuue to-hav- e

to make on up every time you aro
called on to show it. You ought to try to--

get a weal one."- -

And now Willie and Gus don't smok
each other's cigarettes any more.

IVhlch?
Washlrgton Post

"I say, Johnny." said the young business;
man to her brother, "does your 6ister lika
inef"

"I don't know, sir."
"Did you see her iu here when the serv-

ant brought my name!"
"Yes. sir."
"Well, which way did she turn the handr

of the clock backward or forward!"
A Trifle.

Cape Cod Item. x

"What's the matter down the street!''
"A couple of women badly hurt, sozha

children xuu over and four teams smash'
d." .

"What was tho causer
"Oh, nothing much. A few college

students just amusing themselves by throw'
iug torpedoes aud fire-cracke- rs under tha J

heels of passing horses. A little innocents
amusement, that's alL"

The Hotel Clerk's Latest. ' .

Seattle Preis-Time-s. y .

A guest at the Rainier last night haX.'
blood in bis eye as he addressed the clerk:

Is thav the way you serve your guestsf
I asked for the best room you had and thero
is nt a drop of water in it."

"Is that so!" said the clerk. "Yon surely
must be mistaken.'

"Xary a mistake. There's no water
there." -

"That is strange, for thero is a spring in
the bed.",.

Too Strict. I

Texas BlfUAga. '
In Germany the police regulations are

very strict, and any violation or them is
promptly punished. The people havo a holy
terror of the law. Two gentlemen happened
to meet in Berlin, and the following con" 1

versation took place:
"Have you heard the dreadful news about

Miller!"
"No; what is itf '
"He was in a boat in tho river. Hefell ,

overboard and was drowned. The wate.cn
was too deep."

"Didn't he know hiw to swim!"
"Swim! Don't you know that all nersona (

are forbidden by tho police to swim in tho
river!" '

CARRYING THE BABY.

Difference Between the "Way of the Man aud
the .AVay.of the Woman.

New York Sun.
Did any one ever notice with what ex-

quisite ease tud grace a mother carries a
little child! . There's no poetry of motion
in all the Delsarto system equal to it. A
big. strong man lugs a baby along as if it
vL:rea bundle of, pig-iro- n. A slight, frail
little woman swings it up on her shoulder
and poises it like a nosegay, or, better still,
a veritable part of herself. A woman isn't
supposed! to be mindful of tho charms of
ber sisters, but the heart of a man somehow
gives a leap of theZclcane$r, purest kind of
admiration when one of those slight, frail
little women trips alongside with a baby
balanced on her. shoulder ' in that comfort-
able way a real womanly rfcrsan manage ir.

In a little country meetung-hons- e tha
other day there was a military funeral.
The drum-maj- or of the viiiage band at m
a post of honor surrounded by bin resplend-
ent corps, and bis lap held twolittle white-capp- ed

mites of hnmanity that hadn't beea
here very long. Up m tho choir lolt a littlo
woman smiled down upon them encourag-
ingly with eyes exactly liko th eyes be-

neath the little white , caps. Directly tho
closing hymn was linished and the mullled
bcalof tho drum sounded the signal for
the band to follow the r.ag-drape- d casket,
that little woman witn a swift
tide of color sweeping over her
face, lluttered down the ateps. iu
and out among the horny-hande- d "bearers
across the church to where tho father lai
with both infants sound asleep. Without
waking either, she tossed the one up on on
shoulder just where its little sleepy bead
fell in the hollow of ber shoulder again?
her neck, tucked the other one under ena
arm. but somehow so comfortably it never
wakened. Tbeu she tripped smilingly
down the aisle eo swiftly, and lightly, and
gracefully that, though she wasn't exactly
a pretty woman, and had had both - babie j
since she had bought a new bonnet, and tha
seams in her dress bodice weren't the right;
6hape at all. any painter, or poet, ortman
with an ounce of biood in his veins would
have envied the fellow in the bearskin, wha
seemed a little bit ashamed.

Much Truth iu IL
fait Lake Tribune.

The pspers tell about the conviction aud
sentence of a society belle for stealing.
That is a freeh reminder that people should
be very sure before they put themselves in
a position to become parents that there is
not some hereditary taint thatcinbe trans-
mitted which will make sorrow for their
otlspring. Some people are born thieves.
It is a disease just as marked as any other
that attaches to certain families. lhi
young woman no doubt stole the dry goods
becanse she could not help it. Tbo reason
she could not help it was beeauso that dis-
position was fastened upon ber before sb
was born, and she can no more throw it otf
than she could throw oil tuUxcles from her
lungs.

A Reward of Merit.
Boston ITeraliL

Usnk Teller Will you take it as pre-
sumption, madam, if I oiler yoa these few
ros8?

Mis Carmelia Golddust I don't knovr
you, sir.

Hank Teller I am aware of that; but yoti
are the only woman in the history of thi
bank who ever indorsed a check cn the
right end.

FASHIONS FUR WOMEN.

IVetty Flats and Parasols. Serviceable Tlout
and Street Dresses and Other Articles.

Frank Leslie's Weekly.
"She wore a wreath of roses" so runs the

old song and it will doubtless be ofttimes
quoted in regard to the millinery of this
season. Flowers of all sorts and varieties
which adorn our hats and bonnets were
never to be seen in such profusion and per-

fection. One pretty bonnet is mado with
a plaited rush brim, and the crown is com-

posed of a bunch of yellow daffodils. A
Uat of bronze chip is draped with a soarf of
embroidered mauve chitton, and has sprays
of wisteria upon the crown. Another taste-
ful specimen is of very fine brown chip,
with a broad, flat brim draped with cherry-colore- d

crene de chine, and caught up be-

comingly at the back, with a huge bunch
of cherries and leaves which meander over
the crown in a rcry picturesque fashion.

The rage for colored beads and tawdry
jewels has well-nig- h exhausted Itself by Its
own intensity, but jet continues to retain
its hold upon popular favor, and the ca-boch- on

still clings tenaciously to our
clothes though it be but by a thread. Lit-
tle cloaks are of black silk and black cash-

mere covered with jet and steel cabochons.
Fine cloths of stone and beige and helio-
trope are glistening with every shade of
colored cabochons. Plain house-dress- es aro
relieved with belts of narrow galloon set
with small jewels, and the sleeves and
neck have also a band. In fact,
belts are an important item of
the fashionable toilet th is season. Soft
leather, velvet, canvas, passementerie and
gold aud silver are employed in the dif-
ferent varieties. There are Knssia leather
bands clasped with the owner's monogram
in silver; slender, flexible chain-belt- s of
gold, and, perhaps, daintier than all others,
accentuating the slenderness of the waist,
are of black velvet, and clasped with old
buckles of paste and silver.

Nun's-veiltu- g is almost entirely out of
nse, being replaced by a soft, creamy make
of goods, which does not easily crease and
hangs limp to the figure. The woolen
fabrios have almost all a sprinkling of in-

distinct flowers, and a garniture of bright
silk braid on the corsage, pointed at the
front nnd back, gives a slender style.

Black silk, with baskets of flowers and
immense bonquets.adoru the front breadths
of dinner and reception dresses. Green
crepe robes, with garnitures of wild grasses,
aud white tullo gowns with trailing ivy
leaves or garlands of daisies and yioiets aro
the most elegant of watering-plac- e toilets.

The latest parasols are'smguiarly attrac-
tive; one of pale yellow silk is covered star
fashion with gold-spangle- d net. which is
caught at the end of each point into a
rosette. Another is of white with em-
broidered flounces of fine Russian net, and
a third is of scarlet, with graduated frills,
deftly contrived to cover each rib.

borne of the new stockings have very pe-

culiar patterns; one. for instance, is striped
with all the colors of the rainbow; another
has a sort of a dice pattern in black and
white; a third has a corrugated surface, and
a fourth is parti-colore- d. There are lots of
other odd patterns. Stockings in a soft
shade of Russia leather, with open-wor- k

fronts, look pretty worn with shoes mad
of that material. A new stocking of closely-ribbe- d

make suggests the name of corduroy
silk, and as between each tiny ridge there
is au open-wor- k, it must be delightfully
cool to wear, and it is altogether sufficiently
fascinating to induce any woman to want
to put her foot in it.

bine we have learned the comfort and
coolness derived from -- wearing blouse
waists they have been classed among the
indispensables. And there is such a wide
ran go of material to choose from for their
making, too. Pongee in its natural color ia
as iuexpensive and serviceable as anything,
and may be worn with a great variety of
skirts. The blouse illustrated this week is
made of pongee and trimmed with self-embroide- ry.

The second illustration gives
a yachting costume of dark blue serge. It
is made with a gathered waist opening
over a vest of yellow striped silk, and belt-
ed with a soft sash of the same. The over-jack- et

has turned back revert of yellow
cloth, and is held together below .the belt
by pointed straps of the cloth.

A Few Hints.
Silk gloves are brought out with treble

tips for the summer.
A hat of green rush straw is covered with

mignonette and wall-flower- s.

Foulard ic high in favor, and pretty tones
of red and white are much seen.

Elastic belts of silver wire have square
buckles in front, studded with amethysts.

Horizontal stripes of black and pink in
open work are the newest thing in stock-
ings.

A white wool crepe frock for a young girl
is trimmed with bands of turquoise and gold
galloon.

A bonnet of gold-colore- d open work straw
is trimmed with green ribbon strings and
yellow roses.

Strawberry and gray-sh- ot silk is the new-
est material for waterproofs, which are now
identical with dust cloaks.

Petticoats of every variety commanding-l- y

arrest the attention and might well
furnish inspiration for a petticoat poet,
like the versifier who has candidly con-
fessed himself ready to write a sonnet on
a skirt as "laureate -- f frills." Lawn,
trimmed with lace, is the fabric of several
new models, while one of pink silk shot
with heliotrope is bordered with flounces
tied with pink ribbon.

"The Fellow Who Looks Like Me,
New York Morning .advertiser.

"The fellow who looks like me1 is an an-
noying chap. There are fully a dozen men
in New York with doubles. Chauncey De-pe- w

used to have a double in the person of
the late Adam Forepaugh. Chauncey nsed
to be mistaken for Adam, and Adam was
frequently greeted as Chauncey. The late
I', f. Barnum had a Brooklyn double.
Friends of Barnum used to ask his double
hovr the greatest show on earth was get"
ting on, and associates of the double occa-
sionally stopped Barnum to disease Brook-
lyn politics. Coroner Levy has been 'an-
noyed by the existence of a double a fel-
low he has never een. Ex-May- or Hewitt
was informed, by friends none time ago
that he had a double. Inspector Byrnes
had a double, but he ran him down, and
invited him to dinner. George Bliss and
Assemblyman Duffy each have doubles,
and there are other w York men who
could say with the balladist:
Wouldn't I like to catch hiin, whoever heinay be;
Wouldn't I give him particular Ills, that fellow

that looks like me.

Example of Kvlls of Free Coinage.
Philadelphia Record.

Mr. John Jay Knox points to Mexico as
illustrating the operation of the free coin-
age of silver dollars. Any man who has
silver bullion in Mexico can get it made
into dollars which are a full legal tender
for all amounts. The result of this condi-
tion is that only silver dollars circulate
in Mexico, and that their purchasing
power is equal to their . bullion
value. With free silver coinage in tho
United States it would be no longer possi-
ble to keep 75-ce- nt dollars at par with gold.

herever the two metals are kept in circu-
lation on even terms it is brought about by
a free coinage of gold and a restricted out-
put of silver coins, silver occupying a sub-
sidiary position.

Too Much Like Phantom Currency.
Philadelphia Press. .

Silver certificates ought to represent sil-
ver dollars. To issue them on an assumed
profit in silver bullion already bought, paid
for and represented by certificates issued
ana in circuiauou. is too near a pnanvom
currency to be wise policy for a party
pledged to a gold basis for our currency.

Lovu's Glamour.
Indianapolis Ram's Horn.

Love is always blind to begin with, but
when it gets its eyes open it falls in love
the deeper.

OFFERINGS OF THE POETS.

Lemonade. '

This life Is a squeezed lemon. While 'twas still
quite fresh and new

It required a deal of sweetening to rightly put It
through;

Its rind was always corrugated puckery and
rough.

Its seeds were sharp and slippery, Us thin parti-
tions tough;

But then 'twas plump and golden, and' its pun-cen- t,

woodsv smell.
Forespoke a harmless beverage, which, spiced

and sugared well,
With a dash of something coloring, a bit of ice to

shake.
And a barley straw to sack it through was not so

bad to take!

Now it is flat, and stale, and dirty yellow, like a
fallen leaf.

Or the flaccid, crushed remainder of a badly- -
beateu sheaf.

Or the sickly simile of wintry skies when "giant
branches toss," .

Or the far side of the ledger, with its tale of gain
and loss.

Still, It's not so pesky sour, after all Is said and
done.

And its swif tly-floeti- ng goodies are not always on
the run;

And It many little pleasures do not all so quickly
fade,

So since you Insist upon it please to pass the
lemonade!

D. I Pains, is Puck.

The Midnight Visitor.
"Whose steps are those! Who comes so late!

"Let me come lu the door unlock."
Tis midnight now; my lonely gat
I open to no stranger's knock......

fWho art thou! Ppeak!" "Men call me Fame;
To immortality 1 lead.

"Pass, idle phantom of a name."
"Listen aaln, aud now take heed. .

Twaa false. My names are Song, Love, Art
My poet, now unbar the door."

"Art's dead, bong cannot touch ray heart.
My once Love's name 1 chant no more.

"Open then, now for see, I stand.
Kiches my name, with endless gold-G- old

and your lsh in either hand."
"Too late my youth you still withhold."

"Then, if it must be, since the door
Stands shut, my last true name do know.

Men call me Death. Delay no more;
I bring the cure of every woe."

The door flies wide. "Ah, guest so wan.
Forgive the poor place where I dwell

An ice-col-d hearth, a heart sick man.
btand here to weloome thee full welL" ..

Walt Whitman.'
. Rosebud and Rose.

Midagardenof ruses that tremblingly shook
Their incense in the air.

That raised to each comer a fond, shy look,
I walked with two women fair.

And one was a beautiful rose full-blow- n,

A queenly woman she;
The other a slender maid scare grown,

A dream of the rose to be.

To the glorious, queenly woman I gave
A full blown, exquisite rose,

But for the maiden sweetly grave
A shy rosebud 1 choso.

8he smiled, but on the ropes rare - -

She turned a longing eye;
The woman set the rto in her hair,

liut she lookod on the bud with sigh.
Henry CoUlos, in Llpplncott's Magazine.

Her In All Things.
Unto mine ear I set a faithful shell.

That as of old it nilsht rehearse to me
The very music of the far-of- f sea.

And thrill my spirit with Its fluctuant spell:
But not the sea's tones thero grew audible.

But Love's voice, whispering low aud tenderly
Of things so dear that they must ever be

Unspoken, save what heart to heart may tell:
And hearing in the shell those tones divine,

. Where once I heard the sea's low sounds con-
fer, '

I said unto myself. "This life of thine
Holds nothing, then, which is not part of Her,
And all sweet things that to men minister

Come but from Love, who makes iler heart his
shrine." i

PhUlp Bourke Mars ton. In New England
tiaft' '

July: The Year's Sweetheart.
All thinrs beautiful lore hen

The butterflies light and fleet.
The branches that bend above her.

The mosses that kls her feet;
The ripening grain in the meadow.

The birds sin ring sweet, and near.
The opened flowers in the shadow.

The brook, with Its ripple clear;
The bee in his clover sleeping.

The locusts, that drone and whir.
The ram from the hills, down sweeping.

And the clouds are in love with her!
For she, oh, the shy new-come- r,

8o dear to the world, so dear!
Is heart of the heart of summer,
, And sweetheart of all the year.

Madeline S. Bridges, in Ladies' Rome Journal.

Trae and Brave.
One thing at least

Is left us, to be true and brave:
It Is a short step to the grave.

And life Is a vain thing at best.
And 1 had rather be a man

And choSe my love and bear my part
In God's unalterable plan.

Though it be with a broken heart.
Than walk an easy thornless way
And gather blossoms as In play,
While the world marks its years away.

Isaac Rerr.
m s

One of Herrmann's Great Tricks.
Chevalier Herrmann, in North American ReTiew.

People have repeatedly ask me which of
my tricks have pleased me the most, and
which 1 take the most delight in perform
ing. Naturally, the effort Ithat brings thgreatest success is regarded by a man his
best I consider the trick of restoring the
shattered mirror as my. most famous, one.
This I had the honor of performing before
the Czar of Russia, upon an invitation to
give an exhibition at his court. It was
done unexpectedly to the spectators, and was
nut down on the regular bill. While play-
ing billiards with the attaches of thecourt,
after the peformance, tho Czar being pres-
ent in the room, I shot a ball, with all my
strength against a plate-glas- s mirror, ex-
tending from door to ceiling. It was shiv-
ered into fifty pieces. Consternation
was depicted on every countenance;
on none more plainly than my own.
While th Czar conrteonsly waived my
apology, considering the destruction of the
mirror as tritling, and ordered the game to
proceed, I could easily see tbatmy supposed
awkwardness made a disagreeable impres-
sion. With the Czar's permission I ex-
amined the mirror to estimate the damage
done and the possibility of repairing it.
While so engaged one of the suite playfully
challenged me to exercise my art and make
the mirror whole again, never dreamiug
that his challenge was the very cue I want-
ed, and not considering the successful ac-
ceptance of it as possible. I hesitated an
Instaut, and then ordered the mirror to be
covered with a cloth entirely coucealing it
from view. On the removal of the cloth,
after ten minutes, the mirror was found
without a Haw, and as perfect as before th
damage. I will leave it to my readers im-
agination to decide how this trick was
done.

Pathetic Side of the Dress-Refor- m Failure.
Philadelphia Times,'

What will the sheriff of New York city
do with the divided skirts which he has
just seized? Pathetio testimony to the pre-
mature unfolding of a too ambitionsscheine
for the higher bifurcation of women, their
value is lost with the foundering of th
cause which bis levy consigns to oblivion.
Unless they are purchased by some fash-
ionable milliner with a turn for sarcasm,
who perceives their appropriateness for ex-
hibitions as curiosities, he will have to re-
turn them as nulla bona no good. Thus is
exemplified the futility of human endeavor.
Why women should have evolved the
skirt and its confidante, the petticoat, is a
mystery. But why anybody should expect
her. having evolved them, to give them up
again, is a still greater one.

eleven days, making it June 28.
Tlie insurrections against the Catbolio

and Protestant missions in China are at
tributed to the fanatical Buddhist priests.
To stir up the people they allego that the
Chinese children are tortured and maimed
by the Christians, and that their eyes are
torn out for the purpose of making medi-
cine to bewitch the Chinese!

According to the Annuario Kvangelico
forlS91,,the total number of Protestant

astors, evangelists and teachers engaged
n gospel work in Italy is 553. The Prot-

estant churches and preaching places in all
number 479. The majorities of these are
found in the larger cities. Belogna haying
C, Florence 14, Genoa 12 and Home 20.

An analysis of the sixty negative rotes
in the action of the Presbyterian Assembly
in the case of Professor Itrigtfs, shows that
twenty-tw- o belonged to the Synod of New
York, four each to the Syuod of Ohio and
New Jersey, eight to the Synod of Illinois,
three to that of Iowa, and five to that of
Michigan. The rest of the vote is scat-
tered. The ooicial list shows that the voto
was 448 to bU

The foreign population of the Congo
Free Stte is now over eight hundred, of
whom about half are Belgians, the remain-
der being English, Italians, Portuguese,
Dutch. Swedes, Danes and French Of the
seventy-tw- o English and thirty -- five
Swedes, as enumerated in December, 1890.
the greater part over eighty in all are
missionaries. The opening in March of the
Congo railroad from Matadl to the Leopold
Kaviue is an earnest of the groat work that
will soon be completed, and which will
render missionary advance much easier and
safer.

Official reports from th Vatican show
that in the pontificate of Leo XIII, now in
tho fourteenth year, the Koman Catbolio
Church has made substantial progress. Tho
new positions created in the hierarchy are
the following: The Patriarchate of India,
12 archbishoprics, G5 bishoprics. 43 apos-
tolic delegations, vicarates and prefect-
ures. Then 10 bishoprics have been made
archbishoprics. The total number of dig-
nitaries in the hierarchy are the following:
Eight Latin patriarch and 5 of tho Oriental
Kite; 73 Latin archbishops and bishops
and 52 of the Oriental Kite; SOS titulary
bishops, 23 bishops nnllius diteceseos. The
greatest progress of the church in general
is reported from North America and En
gland. ,

"

Thought for the Day.
Our character is but the stamp on our

souls of the free choice of good and evil we
have made through life. tieikie.

Patience strengthens the spirit, sweetens
the temper, stilies anger, extinguishes en-
vy, eubdues pride; eho bridles the tongue,
refrains the hand and tramples temptation.

Horn. "
, :

Eyery day is a littlelife; and our whole
life is but a day 'repeated. Those, there-
fore, that dare lose a day are dangerously
prodigal; those that dare misspend it des-
perate. Bishop Hall.

To pursue joy is to lose it. The way to
get it is to follow steadily the path of duty
without things of joy. and; then like sleep,
it comes most surely unsought, and we "be-
ing in the way," tho angel of God. bright-haire- d

joy, is sure to meet us. A. McLaren.
Every promise of God is built upon four

pillars God's justice or holiness which will
not sutler him to deceive: his grace or good-
ness, which will not sutler him to forget;
his truth, which will not suffer him to
change; and his power which makes him
able to accomplish. Salter.

A good book is one that leaves you
farther on tbau when you took it up. If
when you drop it, it drops you down in tho
same old spot, with no finer outlook than
before, no cleared vision, no stimulated de-
sires for that which is better and higher, it
is m no sense a good book. Anna Warner.

Peony lied 250 Years Old.
Lynn (Mass.) Bee.

In the yard of the old Foster homestead
is a flaming bed of peonies. The bed has a
hiarory. Said Mr. Foster yesterday: '"Those
peonies were bronght from Germany by an
ancestor of mine 250 years ago. They were
at first planted in the yard of rhe old Breed
House. In the early days the Indians nsed
to eome to the old Breed homestead and
trade a basketof clatnsforoneof the dowers
to wear in their hair."

Wedding Rings Will Not Stay Lost.
rhllftdell'hla Times.

It is almost as difficult to lose a wedding
ring as it is to lose a poor relation. A
young Huntington bride dropped the gol-
den circlet which she had recently won.
but when the began to make her husband


